NINETEEN-FOURTEEN
keep him back to supervise the daily draft to Ulster.
It is always so in the army. What should we do
without our * backbone/
I have said that 1 stayed at the Victoria Hotel, for
convenience. During my few weeks there? I was
pestered In the smoking-room by all sorts and con-
ditions of business men, who had got to know of my
connection with the Ulster Division and who were
not out for 'business as usual/ which was the mis-
guided slogan of the period, unless the pre-war
meaning of that term meant the giving of vast bribes
for orders! Profiteering began early,
At last my quota of N.C.O/s is complete, and
I return to Belfast by way of Glasgow, where it falls
to my lot to collect a draft of several hundreds of
Glasgow Orangemen, who had expressed a desire
to serve in the Division under the red hand of
Ulster. I can draw a veil over the scenes at the
Clydeside city, and at Ardrossan, save to say that a
more drunken orgy I have never witnessed. Bands,
banners, booze and blasphemy run riot. At last the
ship is reached and with it safety, for a merchant
captain has power at sea and a hose pipe! The
orange lions become sober lambs. Sad is the sight
when I march them to Victoria Barracks in the
morning, heads aching, throats ablaze and not a
hope of beer till the opening of the canteen In six
hours time! Old Gorring thought it one of the
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